OCCUPIED   ZONE

comments, but their faces showed that they thought the
notice a slap in the face for the enemy,

The Russian travel bureau, "Internist," has been
converted into a recruiting office for the anti-Bolshevik
Legion. In all, this recruiting centre has enrolled fourteen
volunteers. Press photographs of crowds of would-be
volunteers in the Rue Auber were nothing but bluff, posed
by "crowd scene" actors.

On this topic, here is another story which made the
round of Paris and passed for genuine, like all others of
the same type.

In front of the deserted recruiting office in the Rue
Auber, where not even a cat blocked the doorway, a man
stood waving his arms as if being overwhelmed by a rush-
hour crowd on the Metro. As he waved his arms he called
out: "Pass along there, pass along! There's room for
everybody!"

When this tale is told the narrator concludes, "Of course,
the police arrested him!"

Parisians still have a sense of humour. Could anything
show better the lively cheek which the French display?

In the provinces, the state of feeling is the same as in
Paris, with the difference that people know one another
better. They are not unaware of each other's sentiments,
and it is easier to be on guard against the few "collabora-
tors." With one or two exceptions, there are few or no
troops in the smaller towns. A small patrol puts in an
occasional appearance. As in Paris, current events and
food are the main topics of conversation.

In the countryside, the peasants live on produce from
their own land, building up and hiding reserves against
an uncertain future. In some districts, a census has been
taken of pigs and poultry. Farmers must notify the
nearest town hall when they slaughter a pig, and their
meat coupons are cancelled. Many of them do not submit
to this procedure, consequently they do not inform the
town hall when they kill a porker.

Markets are less busy, 'for requisitioning has not been
without effect. The peasants are unwilling to sell, but if
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